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from behind.   These were now revealed to me as a
row of vakils waiting for briefs.
I have never seen a row of more evil and more
ugly-looking faces. They sat quite silently, looking
scornful, and perhaps passing the time by counting
the drops of sweat falling from their noses, for they
all seemed to be squinting; but I believe squinting is
a religious art in this country, and is said to be of
great help in attaining the contemplative ecstasy of
indifference.
Unexpectedly a door was thrown open and a
horrible jangling noise, like that caused by the
dropping of an anchor, came in above the low,
discontented grumble and moan of the court-room.
I was sitting on young G------'s left hand, and I
looked to my left toward the open door.
Over the human floor my punka-coolie, almost
naked, was being pushed by three young police.
The boy was in chains from hands and feet, the two
hand chains being cast together after the third or
fourth link from the wrist, and the foot-chains
giving a play of about eighteen inches between the
anldes. The two wrist and the two ankle chains
continued, each as a single chain for a yard or two
into the hands of the gaoler.
"Good God!" I said. "What's the matter with the
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